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The First Number of A 
by WANDERER, will be 
Two Illustrations in 
Price One Shilliug. 


Colour by G. Bowers. 


BRADBURY, AGNEW, & Co. 
8, 9, 10, Bouverre Strezer, E.C. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 





the New Hunting Story,  \ 
ready on April 24, with 008° 
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LONDON, 


for real comfort and very moderate charges. 

First Avenue Hotel has the following Advantages:— 
A Position central alike for business and pleasure. 
A capital Cuisine and excellent Wines. One of the 
best Hotel Dinners in London for 3s. 6d., served 
at ate tabies, from 6 to 6°30. also for 
Non- An Electrical Installation, which is 
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ACMILLAN’ Ss MAGAZINE 


w Avra, price One 
A Legend of Another World oth, hy Go haere 
tion.” 


and 

Poetry. By Thomas Whittaker. 
An Olé School-Book. By J. H. Raven. 
Present-Day Idealism. 
General Readers: by One of Them. 
A OCcoesack Poet. By W. KR. Morfill 
Pyvie Castle, and ite Lairds. By Mrs. Ross. 
Henry Bradshaw. Hy Arthur Benson 

MACMILLAN & ©0., LONDON 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
for APRIL. Price Sixpence. 
Confidential oe eae 
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Court Royal. Hy the Author of “John Herring,” 
Mehaish,” &c. Chaps. XLIX. to LII. Tilue- 
trated by G. du Maaurter. 
A Kentish Boswell 
Suspense. 


Sworn to the Petish. (Ilustrated.) 
Beores and Tallies 


ndon: Sxrrn, Bupen, & Co., 14, Waterloo Place. 
NOW READY, PRICE SIXPENCE. 


~ 
LOXGMAN'S MAGAZINE. 
AVRIL.—Cowrarts -— 
Children of Gibeon. By Walter Fesant. 
Kitty O'Hea: « Song. Hy William Allinghem. 
Is Whist-Signailing Honest? By Richard A 
Proctor 


A Diplomatic Victory. By W. ¥. Norris. 
Balled of the Boatman. Hy May Kendall. 
At Head-Quarters. Hig the Author of “ 


Lowder 





Charlies 


| A @hannon Porty-Pounder, By Chariton Adams 


At the Sign of the Ship. By Andrew Lang. 
The Donna” and the Prevalent Distress. By 
the Editor 
London: LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO. 


Two New Sxsrtat Storrzs—My Friend 
Jim, by W. E. Nozer, and The Un- 


equal Yoke, by an Anonymous 
Writer—are begun in 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


For APRIL, 
contains also Illustrated Articles on : 
The Charterhouse; A North Coun- 
try Fishing Town, by Nauix Exicuszx, 
&c., &c. 
Iiinstrated. Price Sixpence; 
by post Eightpence. 
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MACMILLAN & ©0., LONDON. 


~~ WEW NOVELS AT ALL LIBRARIES. 








| ALICIA TENNANT. By 


nawoces M. Peanp 


A ROLLING STONE. By CLARA 


uneesman. 8 vols. 


SEALED ORDERS. By Mrs. 


3 vols. 


| BARBARA PHILPOT. By Hon. 


wis Winertetp. 3 vols 





wanv Bewtter & Bon, New Rurlington Street. 





Now Ready of all Booksellers, 
Price 5s, 


THE 


CURE OF CONSUMPTION 





by an entirely new 
Remedy; illustrated 

by mumerous cases 
pronounced incurable. 
EDWIN W. ALABONE, 
HIGHBURY QUADRANT, Lonpon, N, 

Book of Press-Opinions Post Free 

Srom Author. 


By Dr, 





CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST, 





AWARDED 82 PRIZE MEDALS. 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
25,000,000 lbs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 














HIGH-CLASS TAILOR 


ON THE CASH SYSTEM. 


DORE 


TRAVELLING SUITS 
and ULSTERS. 

BEST MameatALe A WORKEMANSHIP 
73, Piccadilly, and , 

25, Conduit Street, London, W. 


There was a young fellow at Leeds. 
Whose Garde 
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FRANGIPANNI, an eternal perfume. 
MAGNOLIA, natural as the flower. 
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The Flower King 
AMBERGRIS, more rare than gold } 
VIOLET and ORANGE, for Weddings. 
Kiss-ME au Ick, , always sweet. 
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Yor come of their oxeclient Seeds. 


THE STANDARD | ...2" “hs Amar Pn ln 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY A BEAUTIFUL asm - 


ESTABLISHED 1825. ing Tirelve elect and FLOWER -.< 
Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions Sig, | tse" cpem "Garden, tncinaing aarti 
a Senet wo varieties mixed, 

innia, Sweet Peas, Scariet wha ghee = ge 


&c., with cultural directi jozue of 

ehalee & Seeds, Plants, and novelties. The cheapest 
sad bes t 2s. 6d. Packet ever offered. Post 5 
Stamps or Post Office Order 


DANIELS BROS. 
Seed Growers and Nurserymen, N 





FOR PROTECTION 
AINIWLSIANI ? 





EDINBURGH, 8 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, E.C. 

8 Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 











i“ 99 | SO DOME the Fragrant, Liquid 
is @ botanical p eparation of won- 

OF S° emcee) in age nd Beautifying the 

| Teeth, ‘ing them from Decay, and rendering 

These celebrated yee a mee | | Zircmn ‘an Wh io i tebester lt is a Toilet Luxury 


| of which ail ‘iowa avail themselves. The unpiea- 
Messrs. BENSON ri HEDGES, | sant odour communica jeated to the breath by catarrh, 
13, OLD P... 2 STREET (Sole London Agents). | 








W. D. & H. O. WILLS, 


bad teeth, £c,, is entirely obviated by this fragrant 
Price 
les Post Free on application 
Barstot, Lowpom, Bremivenau, 
Mawourstsx, Hausvee. 


one telntary antiseptic. . sold every- 
Wills’® 
French Agency: 7318, Rus Scarsz, Panis. 
*s Best Paus Mapsio—Lesten 10; Now Sesiat Zealand, 1882; 
Bird’s-Eye.”’ 





Antwerp International Exhibition, 1885. 
Geanxp Dirioma oF Howovn Hrowsst AWARD). 


Za now supplied in 4 of. and 2 oz. Patent 
Square Packets, in addition to the sizes 
and aty les hitherto sold. 





Furnish Throughout (Regi) 


OETZMANN & 60 


O99, AMPS 























BLACK AND BRASS BEDSTEAD, 
With Patent Double Wire-Woven Mattress, com: 
wae 36 s6 = 4th <f 
2% £2 Ge. £2 12s. 6d. £3 iss, 
t Wire- Woven Mattress can be 


tat y withent the the Beadstead, a at the following 
separa th 3 it 3 6 in, it 4M tia 
ls. 6d. 12s. 6d. . 
PF Matirens is rec a te 
mgiaity ot plese a fe = ~T 

cis trey Bend end.” by means of the hem 
shown As, Orders per Post receive 
tion. 


PILLUSTRATED. CATALOGUE POST FREE, 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOy 


RODRIGUES’ MONOCRAMS, 
ARMS, CREST AND ADDRESS DIES 


ENGRAVED AS GEMS, 
from Original and Artistic Designs 











Heaatprw Enonavino, Pamrino, & luteum, 
A VISITING CARD PLATE, 
Elegantly aoe po 100 Superfine Cards priated 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, W. 


PARQUET 
FLOORING. 
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rOWaRD & SONS, 


Manufacturers, 
25, 26, & 27, Berners Street, W 





THE BEST BLACK INK KNOWN— 


DRAPER'S INK 


WHEN THIS INK IS USED WRITING 
BECOMES A PLEASURE. 
May be had from ail Stationers. 








London Depét: J 
HAYDEN & CO., 10, Warwick Square, 2° 
Sorts ManvuracTuRens: 


BEWLEY & DRAPER, Dublin. 
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Of all Chemists, &c., 
8s. 6d. per Dozen. 
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“MAD AS A-LUNACY BILL!” 


Sense. My goo British Public, I think Pe have recently taken up the 
amendment of the Lu Laws with a great deal of zeal. 

Sensibility. Certainly I have; because I believe they require alteration, espe- 
cially as re private “‘ Licensed Houses.” : 

Sense. Do you know what a “‘ Licensed House” is like ? 

Sensibility. Not cularly ; but I have a general impression that it isa place 
where patients are kept for the unholy gain of unserupulous men, 

Sense. And you consider that a Public ge would be infinitely ble ? 

Sensibility. Being equally ignorant of the character of Public lums, I 


reply. Cortataly . ; 

Sense. Would you be surprised to hear that a Licensed House relies the 
cure of its patients for its success? That it must be kept up to a of 
excellence fired by the six medical and legal gentlemen called the Commissioners 


in Lunacy, who are constantly inspecting it, and the Resident Medical Officer, 
whose appointment they have authorised, and that upon their good opinion (subject 
to an ap to the Lorp CHANncELior) it retains its licence; and that, conse- 
quently, every individual patient has necessarily far more attention devoted to 
him than is customary, or even possible, in a Public Asylum? 

Sensibility. I was not aware of these facts. : 

Sense. Are you sure that a vast Institution, containing hundreds of patients, 
who attract ple p ~ but no mere, —- Peae inma’ a of a P - — 
house, in a i . rhaps a couple of assistants, having 
infinitely more freedom than the Superintendents of Licensed Houses, will be better 
caer ic setesietia Eetsented te rmdiere, cool aeteaeeneet, and Wiad Saat 
official is in’ in welfare, management, repu- 
tation of the establishment with which he is connected ? 

Sensibility. Putting it in that light, the ‘‘ Licensed House” would be better. 

sree Jr bs tease Theenged Hepeam aatevoenting ip sous tees Wie aaplags ot 
been inv in i ouses, nting in some cases the savings 
a lifetime of a father for his han’ children, and that the Bill, if it becomes 
law hes 5 unremodelled form, rob these children of the provision thus left 
to them 

Sensibility. Impossible! For that would not be fair. . 

Sense. Do you not know that not only is it proposed to make a licence cease 
with the lifetime of the present holder, but also that it is already a question 
(even before the Bill has passed) whether a licence that has been left to a dead 
man’s children for more than a dozen years, is not to cease immediately, and be 
lost to them for ever, because during a few months of that time it has been held 
by some one else for them as in and not by them in person ? 

Sensibility. But surely that is against equi 

Sense. Yes, and what is against equity should not become law. Moreover, are 
you aware that the regulations in this eccentric measure are of such a penal c 
racter that all men will most probably be driven away from the study of 
mental disease, for fear of being turned unconsciously into felons, misdemeanants, 
or, at any rate, defendants, to be muleted in heavy damages, and that conse- 
quently Pr mags will ibly fall into the hands of simpletons and quacks ? 

Sensibility. I have nil read the clauses of the Bill, but—dear me! 

Sense. And, under all these circumstances, do you not think that a measure 
thus ing so much reckless damage both to the sane and insane, if it becomes 
law, should be called not the Lunacy, but the Lunatic Act ? 

Sensibility. Unquestionably ! 








SOME RECENT CONCERTS. 


Govnon’s Mors et Vita, at the Crystal Palace, attracted an unusually 
audience. But the Oratorio is so long—Mors the pity—that it should hardly 
offered in its entirety at a single sitting. As it consists of three distinctive parts, 
it might well be given serially. Issue it in numbers, and the public will be more 
likely to take it in. The greatest praise is due to Band and 
the Manns for a’ that. 

A pianoforte recital, with songs by Mrs. Hurcuinsow and Miss Hors Gieny, 
was announced to be given last week, at Kensington Town Hall, by Sefior A. Corn- 
pE-Lass, Accordel——tut! tut—Accordingly I went. The Spanish Grandee is a 
fine pianist, et without either notes or affectation—I suppose = aSpanish 
Grandee piano. Particularly did he excel in CHopuy’s musie, of which he rendered 
unhackneyed and very difficult selections. An impromptu of his own would have 
taken any one else years to compose, but his ideas are not forced, though he does 
come from a Conservatory. N.B.—What a splendid chance fora N egro Comedian 
attending the Concert, to say, with a chuckle, on getting home, that he “just 
cor de lass train!” 

Miss Acres ZnocERMann, and a Broadwood Piano, monopolised the platform of 
Prince’s Hall, on the afternoon of March 25th. Two hours is a long time in which to 
listen to the uninterrupted strains of a piano, howsoever well it may be smitten ; 
and though Miss ZIMMERMANN lays divinely, one or two, if not more, of us 
like to have heard a few songs — whi Songs with words, I mean ; and 
ace it be irreverent to ask whether SULLIVAN or CowEN is not as classical as the 

ybrid composer ScHUBERT-Tavsia ? . 
“en twenty-third public Concert of the Bach Choir, erstwhile presided over by 

- Orro GoLpscamurpr, but new conducted by Dr. VILtrERrs STANFORD, was too 
Fmpting to be missed—at least the crowded audience seemed to think so. Herr 

OACHIM Biaved the violin in a Concerto of his own composing, and in a Chaconne 


orus. The Manns 














PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book- Marker. ) 
“LONDON OF TO-DAY.” 


illage i 
And all its sights and lions do, 
Without the least delay ; 
Or if you ’re anxious to divine 
The restaurants where you should dine— 
Where best the food is and the wine— 
The inns whefe you should stay : 
If all about the Town you'd know, 
I’d counsel you at once to go 
ey me off to — — Low, 
a book, YRE Pascor, 
Called London of To-day. 
“LETTERS TO DEAD AUTHORS.” 
Letters to Dead Authors is zoning mighty fine, 
Writ by Axprew Lave to the scribes of auld lang syne. 
The living Author seems to write just as it takes his whim, 
So sometimes it appears as if the dead ’uns wrote to him. 
Some - bright, and some are light, and others gay or 


sollum, 
And Messrs. Loxemans of the lot, haye made a pretty 


wollum. 
“ DAGONET.” 
Who wrote ? 


Oh, the 

Can't make it out! 

What's it about ? 
O MacmIiian, excuse me if I rai 
’Gainst the writer of this Mao-millancholy tale. 
There ’s only one bit that’s worth reading—no more— 
and a knife, and a Duke, and a boar. 
Till wo my Segcal s 
Farewell to Dagonet / 








DOBSON, BY GOSSE! 


Port Punca offers a sincere tribute of admiration to 
Poet Gossz and Poet Donsow. It is his own ignorance 
(one cannot attend to everything) that prevented him, 
fully aware tablished claims 

of ~o TENNYSON 
—and Browning he knew—but who were Dos- 
son and Gosse? He stands rebuked, however, before 
Poet Gosse’s more royal self-estimate. 
Exegi monumentum re perennius. 
I have erected a monument more durable than brass, 
himself, one Horace once, and he turned out to 
right. But Bards ha 
, till Poet 


: 


= 
As 


‘ve not been so cock-sure since 
Gosse arose. Even thus, in a new volume, 
ites Poet Gossx to Poet Donson :— 


Brother not more kind to brother, 

We have cheered and helped each other : 
Till so far the fields of each 

Into the other’s stretch and reach, 

That, perchance, when both are gone, 


ig 


Neither may be named alone ! 
Remark the simple modesty, and the simpler humour. 
Both ave oe tien that an admiring world will not 


know 'tother from which. 80 far, Poet Gossx, the Court 
is rather with you. Our acquaintance with Gosse’s field 
is not quite what it ought to be, but after that, we can 
but share bis feelings, when he points the finger of scorn 
at the men who will try to write poetry, without an 
eye to futurity like his and Donson’s :— 
“ Now every worldling flings his cap in rhyme,” 

is a lofty line indeed, and only Poet Gossr could have 
risked it. All a wear caps; they all throw 
them about; and all the caps are made of rhymes. 
If Poet Gosse’s monument is not more durable than 
brass, his brass should, at least, last longer than many 
monuments. And Poet Puwcn, being of the Gods already, 
now welcomes Poet Gosse and Poet Donson in the name 
of the generations that are to be, at Poet Gossx’s own 


valuation: 
Posterity hath choice of Honsow, 
’Twixt Poet Gossz and Poet Donsow, 





by Baca. work is more surprisingly difficult than pleasing to the ordinary Because entirely at a loss, 
listener—but then “ Giese a son rad . N S SEEUNELAE. Which may be ben--and which Gosez. 
VOL, XC, P 
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Working Man, “‘Werry KIND, I’m sure! Berween eM BoTH I OVGHTER BE ‘APPY. 
puT MY Pripgz ovr!” 


All—all along 0’ me! From year to year. 


; They never drops me, they are always at it. 
Tuer ’Re werry kind, I’m sure! It reglar It’s werry kind; but wot seems rayther 


Any’ow, 
Laodicean Labouring Man loquitur :— 


Are more than 





‘ 


seems 
As though the lot of ’em was my dry- 


nusses. 
The parson preaches, and the 
The spouter cackles, and 
usses, 


ueer, 
I tn eps little better for ’em, drat it! 
My fault 0’ course. I’m sech an orkerd lot, mothe’ 
dreams, lon Don’t drop into their ways, not nicely. Une 
the scribbler They’d tuck me snu ly in my little cot, ith w and 
But then, you aad m not a kid—percisely. cheap clarets 





ALL FOR HIM; OR, GRANDMOTHERLY LEGISLATION. 
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That’swhere itis,I ’spose. Usworking chaps 


t’other. 
Don’t cotton quite to baby pats and , 
Which oonle them as comes the Ol Grand- 


T. : 
ain’t it? Ought to be all right, 


ee 
— 

















THEY WON'T 


seven, take us one WI 


tracks, and Kyrleys and 
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PLENARY. 


Visitor. ‘‘SrxTeent 


RA 


" 


yl! 


Visitor (stalwart Spinster). ‘ Frvz AND A HALF ARE you, Dear? AND HOW OLD bo You THINK I am?” 
Ethel (deliberately). ‘‘ SixtTEEn.” 
Ethel. “I can’t CouNT ANY FURTHER THAN THAT!” 


On !—yovu QUITE FLATT——” 








To slick us up, keep us from getting tight, 
And make smart peep-shows of our leaky 
garrets. (here, 
Look at ’em, Lords and Commons, SPEAKER 
Lorp CHANCELLOR there,—the kindness and 
the grace of ’em !— 
One shuts the pubs to save us from the beer,> 
One opens the Museum doors in place 


of ’em. 
Wot could be pleasanter? They’d like, of 
course, _ or age 
To drop their Clubs, and turn up their snug 
Work six days out o’ seven like a horse, 
And pass their Sundays all in Pickter 
_ _ Galleries! 
No river larks, no Richmond feeds for them, 
No Sabbath club-cracks, and no Sunday 


na a lecture on Jerusalem, 
A lot of hodds and hends from Rome or 
Wenice, irds 
A stroll among chipped statues or stuffed 
Nine hours with long-mugged Saints and 
crumby Cupids ! 


Wouldn’t that suit the Swells? Oh, why 
waste words ? [stupids. 
Them as such wouldn’t satisfy must be 


Fifty-two Sundays in the year, you see, 
But Galleries and Museums are like baccy, 
The more you have the better they agree, 
That is, unless you ’re obstinate or cracky, 
Like—well, like me, I s’pose, for, dash my wig, 
wit tom too much of ’em! It needles 
jue somehow to take picters bi 
too big doses,—or stuffed snakes, or 


| eedles 








Theerfore, my Lords and Gentlemen, it strikes 
Me somehow as you ain’t percisely hit it. 
We’ve all our little likes and our dislikes, 
And my tastes ain’t for statues, I admit it. 
Shut wot you like, and open wot you will, 
’Tain’t doors alone as does it. Look at 
Churches ! 
I tell you we ain’t babies, drawn at will 
By sugar-sticks, or drove away by birches. 
‘“* Now then, my little man, be good, and drop 
That nasty pot and pipe—they’re most 
injurtous— 
And take this pretty pickter-book !”—O stop 
That Granny gabble! It just makes us 
furious. 
Wholesome amusement, handy to us all 
To take or leave, no question asked, no 


cackle, 
Would tad half the pubs, and leave no 
ca 
To shut the others. Who’s prepared to 
tackle 
That little bizness? Don’t all s at once! 
It wants a man no canter, not quacky. 


Till he turns up, I’m such a omen dunce, 
I don’t see turning up my beer *baccy. 








To Be or Nor ro Be.—This is a good form 
of advertisement :— 
‘MAID (Uszrvt) or Maid to Young Ladies.” 
If she’s to be engaged in a general way, 
but if only’as a “* Maid to 
Young Ladies,” then she is no longer “* use- 
ful,” and therefore useless ; h, 
she may remain purley ornamen' 





LEGAL OPINIONS vy. STREET'S 
GHOST, 


_ On Thursday, March 25, judgment in this 
interesting case, so long pending, was deli- 
vered in the Central Hall, and in the Queen’s 
Bench Division, as reported in the 7imes :— 

“The Lonp CHancetior (in the Central Hall) 
said,—This Palace of Justice was the crowni 
work of Mr. Stuzer’s life. I am quite sure 
this, that the more this building is studied, and the 
longer the profession live in it, the more reason 
they will see to be grateful to the architect who 
designed it, and to be satisfied with the result of 
his labours. I remember, on the day when the 
Courts were ed, a gentleman, whom I now see 
present, said that he was quite sure that every da 
we lived in them we should discover come tet 
beauty in them. As far as I am concerned, that 
observation has been completely verified. 

“Mr. Baron Hvuppiesrow . the Queen’s 
Bench) said, with regard to the Royal Courts of 
Justice, that they seemed to have been designed 
and constructed so as to combine every ble 
inconvenience to every person connected with them. 
When consulted as to the proposed new Courts at 
Birmingham, he had said that, whatever was 
he strongly advised them not to copy the Roy 
Courts of Justice of London.” 

The Lord Chief Chancellor Justice Puncm 
fully agrees with what has fallen from both 
his , and is glad, in the 
interests of the Public, that the matter was 
settled. Not that the Public matters much. 





Morro vor Cranet Darwxens.—Revenons 
a nos ** Moutons.” 
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THE GLENEMIES. 


Mr. Coomian’s play of Enemies has some fine dramatic situations, 
some well-drawn characters, but mostly stagey ones, and a plot, 
which being composed of very familiar materials, could not possibly 
be interesting were it not for the excellent a of everyone in the 

piece. ere is not one part 
weakly played. Nothing could 
be r, for example, than 
the small part of Mrs. Lawler 
landlady of the ‘Crown an 
Sceptre,” as rendered by Mrs. 
BowEnrine, and nothing pret- 
tier in look and manner—be; 
pardon, I should have sai 
‘method ”—than the Rose 
Heely of Miss Fiona Cirrue- 
now. Yeoman, Footman, 
Waiters, and Sheriff’s Officer 
are all . All good 
a M 4 ” 

Being no judge of country 
dialect, and not having 
ae . i a snee 
The Hit of the Piece. Mrs. in her wah me ae 

celebrated “ Winding bey am not aware whether Joe 
Heely as a countryman, was 

correct or not; but I cannot understand why a rough, hulking, 
in Percival Glenn to rammage 


sturdy her, as he is, allows Captain 

his pockets oul, tole ble sebbite, sel seb fam of his without 
a more 
selfish, 


any show of resistance. The Glenn ily are a queer 
dangerous than that of Sir Manners Glenn, a d 
scientific old Foozle, who has been a ga in his day, and who is 
now always wanting someone to come and look at ‘‘ a fine specimen of 
a Furniss ’—probably some collection from the IW/ustrated or Graphic 
—it is difficult to imagine ; especially, when at the very end of the 
play this comic old fool has to go on his knees to the chief villain, 
Peter Darvel, and confess how, out of mere light-hearted cussedness, 
he had wrecked Peter’s happiness. Atsuch a moment, when the piece 
is within five minutes ofa satisfactory conclusion, to give a funny old 
chap a pathetic bit, snivelling, and elling on his knees, is about 
the most risky thing an Author can ry and for an Actor to pull such 
a situation t bee safely is very clever, but, if he compels a burst 
of spream, isa — ee Art. Mr. Everri1 ee 
1e more I consider this , the more extraordinary appears the 
interest it undoubtedly pots ; and the more am I led to admire 
the acting. For instance. There is the conventional old money- 
lending villain, like Ralph Nickleby, with an oath taken fort 
years ago to ruin all the dramatis persona, one after the other. Wel 
this diabolical character, called Peter Darvel, is excellently we 
played by Mr. Fernaypez, whose make-up suggests a new type of 
our old stagey villanous friend, while he throws into it just suffi- 
cient melodramatic action of the old school, to remind us that, after 
all, this is only play-actin’ and not stern reality. 

Mr, CoeHian, as his son Richard, shows us the modern, realistic, 
guiet, gentlemanly style of melodrama; but when he is with Mr. 
frnwanpez he has to play up to the Old School, to cast off the lamb 

assume the lion, or else 

he would be simply wiped 
out as colourless. As it is 
ws himself a veritable 

chip of the old block, and 


fa and son have an 





scene between them,—in 
fact it is a very "Darvel of 
a@ scene, and brings down 


the House. 

, ,, But besides the conven- 
| tional old money-lending 
U Peter, and the doddering 
»\ old Routle whe has bese a 
“\ gay dog, there is an idiot, 
\ Called Daft Willie, who 
: being unable either to speak 
he t or hear, can do little else 
: : but on . —« - 

Our Artist’s idea of how Mr. Pateman should 2°°@S!0nally Ake Mr. /. 
have appeared in the chavector & 6 Deaf Toorz gone distraught, 
Mute, and how he ought to have been Cxecute some pantomime, 
spoken “‘un-toe ’’ by Miss Rose-up Heely. e curious noises in his 
f 2 throat, and finally le 
Rose Heely, who lives with her father the poacher, and Daft Willie 
‘small and select society) in the Glen; and so may be called another 








“Glen family.” So that part of the action of the piece is divided | the finish 


excellent give - and - take | | 


between the Glenn Family with very odd Manners, and the Glen 
Family with still stranger manners. The remainder of the action 
is Darvel’s, which is a legal one to deprive Manners of his estates. 
“Glen” enters so much into the piece an advertisement of 


“Glen Whiskey” a in the p is theaton 
and is probably the ink pateunive’ ty tho Gin tiie hen ont 6: 
e oors 


Then there is Lord Dunderby, an aristocratic old idiot, not deaf 
= Saami Pa ager | to — curious 
noises, and to skipping when JF pede - 
tunity. This character- could not be baller 
made-up, or played, it is by Mr. H. 
Kemste; the lines he has to say are not ex- 
ceptionally brilliant, but they are characteristic, 
and he makes every one of them tell. 
on GRAHAME gives ve ble reading of 

t superior specimen of an aristocratic 
Captain Glenn. The Author didn’t trouble 
his head about him, after he had served his 
ob goad and so Captain Percival Glenn, who 

ad come in like a lion, goes out like a lamb. 

But with the character of Margaret Glenn 
| the Author has taken t pains, while he 
is to be complimented on the skill with which 
he has pas the Actress, the pits an 
praise for, as it seems to me, her true ing ' 
of the Author's meaning. Margaret is 8 hand » 
some, high-spirited young lady in w Mr. Kemble, who on! 
qualitions which inter father and brother does a peer (Lory 





vide the materials for the vices of pride, - in one 
ness, and obstinacy, being directed towards a scene. This was the 
worthy object, become the virtues of proper self- sort of in 


respect, sympathy, and determination; and the Author’s mind 
these, combined with a certain shrewdness in ‘ put the Kem- 
business matters, and considerable address, make on, - 
her altogether a very exceptional character, Coghlan take him of 
There are situations as, for example, when she 8% 
ikes the conventional old villain, where I should like to see her 
‘let herself go” with ter abandon than she does. Here and 
there I notice this restraint, and I ask myself, can it be at all due to 
the Author, who, as Commander-in-Chief of the “‘ e Forces,” 
has told his pupil to keep herself well under control? On the other 
hand, nothing could be more in — with the character than her 
interview with Richard Darvel in the Fourth Act, and if she tones 
down the exit to the colour of the rest of the scene, none but the 
hypercritical could find fault with her papeoemnane in this situation. 
the last Act everything is over the Author is evidently shut- 
ting up the shop, and going home as fast as he can. There is not 
much for anyone to do, except the old Foozle, who is one minute on 
his knees confessing his early wickedness —all GLENNS are of a 
dogged character, and the old man was of a gay-dogged character— 
ani Oe next, he 
is ¢ pakling over 
the idea of bring- 
ing out a scientific 
invention which 
has already intro- 


his family to the 
Bankrupte 

, and whic 
will now prove the 
hopeless ruin of 
his old enemy, 
who, as his ag 4 
ner, is go 
find the’ capital. 
On this the Cur- 
aa oie ihat 
am only sorry 
we hadn’ 


t more of 





AtritupE’s EveRYTHING. 
Darvelish Wicked Old Father (wild with rage). Pay Lord Dundorty, 


their debt! But with whose money ? and as I go out 
Richard (his son, a clever young Danver). Whose? hear many of the 


Mrxz! udience  regret- 
Darvelish W. O. F. (sneeringly). How will you ioe that the 
— uthor had_not 


‘ ‘ A 
Cleverer-than-ever Young Darvel (triumphantly). —. 6 
From Sia yosceate of my play, Enemies! Ha Pha! ” vias fan Den 
t i = tii \ in. “S rf 
[Both strike two-pence coloured attitudes. Curtain tional fight with 


the Idiot in the Glen,—how his Lordship in tight yeomanry 
trousers would have skipped over such rocks as he could contrive to 
see through his Po-glass !—where Lord by, as the Avenger 
of blood, should have av the murder of Rose Heely, with whom 
he might have been violently in love in the First Act ; and then, at 





, he might have been brought in again to follow the old 
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Foozle’s example of making a clean breast of it, and could have 
down on his knees, and owned that he was Peter Darvel’s long-lost 


brother; after which he have again, with assistance, 
and fisehed? the dance in which he 


called in everybody 
was 80 really } terrupted, by the fall of the Curtain at the end of 


Scene 1, Act ‘ 

If Mr. Kemaxz willtake my advice, he will on es terms with 
Mr. Cooniax, and develop the character of his hip into a sort 
of Dundreary, and, after a little reconstruction, bring out the piece 
in America,—where they love to see an English Lord chaffed,—and, 
after a successful run there, 
star, calling it no longer Enemies, but Lord Dunderby. Success to 
Mr. KemBig in this venture is the wish of his sincere admirer, 





“LISZT, LISZT, O LiszT!” 


A >=, Mr. Poncn Srves To THE 
hf ‘ Asst L 









(Arn—‘‘ Let us be Happy Together.” ) 
Ler us be, Abbé, together, 
For where there’s a will there’s a way, 
And if you but feel in high feather, 
I’m sure you will sit down and play. 

o* It is said that Dr. Liszr will only be present at the performance of his 
own Oratorio, St. Elizabeth, at Messrs. Noveixo’s Concert, on April 6th, 
merely to Liszten, and not to play. It is “‘a good forty year”’ since he was 
in London, and Erarp and Bacapween say it ought to be a good piano- 
forté year now he has returned. 


A NAUGHTY NOVELIST’S DIARY; 
Or How, ‘‘ As in a Looking Glass,” was Probably Written. 


Jenuery Regie the year with a capital notion, suggested by 
reading A Bad Boy’s Now. Why not a Bad Girl’s? Only 
serious, of course—in three volames—not comic, and ‘‘ published at a 








shilling—selling at ninepence.”’ Bad Girl must be a woman of the 
world, fast, lots of French » with a touch of pathos. Makes 
her Diary a Father it everything. Leaves it in the 


Confessor— 

last chapter, to be read by somebody or other, to explain—every- 
thing. Of course catries it about everywhere. A pretty consider- 
able MS., by the way for a woman of the world to be bothered with. 
Must make Bad Girl a little eccentric, as I have got a lot of Shak- 
arian quotations I want to work in somewhere. Oh, I know. 
arson’s daughter. That will account for everything. Wicked 
now, but early training excellent. Read nothing but the Bible and 
Shak: , and, altogether most proper and Write to my 
Publishers, and see what they - about it. 
e idea, but prefer one volume to 


February.—Publishers like 
Greater demand among the public for the former than the 


three, 
latter, and more convenient shape when it gets to the popular 
Shilling-selling-for-ni ce” stage of its existence. ell, I 
= see how I get on. Always send my copy in by instalments. 
- about title. Fond of Suaxspzare, Holding up the Mirror. 
o me by somebody else. As in a Glass—not bad, but open to chaff. 
Thiet might want to know ‘ what particular irit was in the glass?” 
rough the Looking Glass. I have it! As in‘a Looking Glass, 
xcellent! New appetising. Send the idea to my Publishers. 





training. . gi 
Despard. Despard sort aeputes of * Lierpenta” Little too 


| much like the characters in the 


reproduce it here, with himself as the | F 


Pantomimes. ‘ Cricketers, Messrs. 
Wickets, Stumps, Batts, Gloves, and Ball,” but will do. 
Bad Girl Lena lets the public into her secret. She has a 


of a compromising nature I 
"Of course must read up “ Lady 
Brappow—no, not even for 
Ruopa Broverton—that 's 


BE 





should be immense when } Not very good name, 
but for the life of mo can’t get & becer: “bit,” of course all right, 
in fact absolutely as the chap is a Russian (what 
Ag! och henry ee ren aiesit ‘scnmnire ——, 
or is swearing. 
However, I will jot it we ha onal But having got 
_ first-rate on paper, must get them in the flesh 
especially as my Chief of Police, in a ce is, with his “ hooked 
nose almost ing his chin,” r too much like Mr. Punch. 


meeting 
Dropped a line to Publishers to say, mustn’t expect to hear from me 
for a fortnight or so, as I was off to study character. 

June.—At Monte Carlo studyi . Rather late, but still 
amusing. Trying (“all for the sake of Lena’’) a little system I have 
ee a napoleon on 18, 20, 22, and 24, and double the stake on 
air—and see what comes of it. Send a post-card to Publishers 
telling them how hard at work I am. 

_ July.—Left Monte Carlo because it was empty. System also a 
little disappointing. Studying character this month at Ostend. 
Bathing excellent. Publishers write to say ‘Glad I am eer 
myself, but when are they to have any more copy?” Reply, “* After 
have studied a little more character, and as to enjoying myself, I 


am hard at work.” 
August.—Still at Ostend : lots of character. Making notes of it. 
. Write 


Write to Publishers and tell them how well I am getting on. 
.—Publishers again making inquiries about cop 
back, “‘ Must attend phocting-pest in the sake of Art. Probably 
may introduce some sporting s wi Fo in As In a Looking Glass. 
Consequently must knock over a few dges.” ‘ 
October.—Got back to work—I mean, studying character. 
Overhauled my novel. First-rate—like it very much. Plenty of 
subject for six volumes, much less three. Russian Chief capital. 
Get ’em all in his meshes. Lena to become “ moucharde” like Marie 
de Fontanges in Plot and Passion. Communicated with Publishers. 


November.—Publishers say ‘‘ They are glad I have Ms io in, 
and hope I enjoyed my long holiday.” Tong holiday!” What 
— 7 But people never know what they mean. Send ina 


.—Important interview with Publishers, They said, 
6 —— an for a volume, and wouldn’t I have it published in 
that for which there undoubtedly was a , and which 
had several advantages when they come to the shilling-edition-eold 
at-ninepence form.” They “that the last chapter, which I 
sent in some time since, (and at which they both had cried) would. 


March.—Publishers say all right about title—might perhaps| in their opinion, do admirably for a finale to what had already been 
suggest a quaint sort of binding. ‘‘Toilette-table, with a face look- | set up, that was, if I didn’t mind.” Urged that last chapter would 
ing irom the glass,” Yes, perhaps. But that’s their business, not | come too y, and what was I to do with my Russian episode. 
™ And now about names generally, at which I am not good. | Answer by * Last chapter could not be too sudden—too 

ought of ealling my heroine Fatima at first, but changed it to | admirable for and Russian would keep for something 
fons. Rather fancy I have heard the name somewhere in real life. | else.” Consented. the year by ‘hearing that 4s In a Looki 

ossibly another “‘Clergyman’s daughter, who forgot her early | Glass was @ , and likely to be good for sev 
If so ing to about. Lena | editions. As for the Muscovites, they are oft for the t. Quite so 














Aa 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








Her Grace. ‘‘ THANK YOU 80 MUCH FOR KEEPING SUCH NICE PLACES FoR US, JUDGE! 


LOOKING 


Her Grace. *‘ PooR DEARS ! 
rIME TO SEE YOU PASS THE SENTENCE ! 


Sir Draco. ‘‘1’LL TAKE CARE THAT IT SHALL BE ALL RIGHT FoR You, DUCHESS 


CREATURES THEY ARE, THOSE FOUR PIRATEs ! 
BITS, AND THERE'S NO DOUBT ABOUT THE VERDICT!” 


FASHIONABLE ENTERTAINMENTS. 





WHAT ROMANTIC- 

I SUPPOSE THEY REALLY DID CUT THE CAPTAIN AND MATE AND Cook INTO 
Sir Draco, ‘‘ VERY LITTLE INDEED, I FEAR!” 

I suppose 1F I AND THE GIRLS GET THERE BETWEEN FIVE AND SIX TO-MORROW, WE SHALL BE IN 


Ir was Quire A TREAT! 


Sorry TO MIss YouR SUMMING-UP, BUT WE'VE GOT AN AFTERNOON CONCERT, you KNOW!” 








A MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 
Anxious Parent loquitur :— 


Dangerous place, to be sure ! 
Didn’t expect such a nasty one. 
Bridge the reverse of secure, 
Torrent a violent, vasty one. 
I have approached it with care, 
Cautious as any Dame Durden ; 
Question is now, will it bear 
Me and my duplicate burden? 


Both of them darlings, you see, 
Children well-fashioned and hearty ; 
Promising pets, and by me, 
Carefully dressed for the Party. 
Like as two pins to their nurse, 
Excellence equal, if various ; 
But—well it gets worse and worse ; 
Feel that my footing ’s precarious. 


Not quite so young as of old, 

Arms just a little bit weary. 
Rapider torrent ne’er rolled. 
What ifI slip? That’s the query! 
Heaviest bairns I have borne. 

Spite of my love, I feel shaken. 

Poor little dears! How forlorn 
Either will look—if forsaken. 


Fancied they ’d be much admired ; 
Certain they would, but for jealousy, 

Meanwhile my muscles are tired 
Breath ’s a bit broken and bellowsy, 


Friends hint my babes are a bore— 
Very unkind and unfair of them. 

I must get over once more, 
But—can I carry the pair of them ? 








Goosry v. Janpinse.—Name of Gooszy 
eneric for suitors, whether at law or in love. 
he name of the case provided the 

kitchen of the Inns of Court with a new dish 
7 set before the Benchers—‘‘ Goose d la Jar- 
iniére.”’ 








APRIL FOOLS. 


Att Members of violent mien 
Who defy or obstruct or abuse ; 

Who hiss at the toast of ‘‘ The QueEn,” 
Or who Ministers vilely accuse ; 

Who bother and wrangle and tease, 
Just like children in 7 schools, 

Inflated with malice and vanity—these 
Are really the true April Fools. 


The Ranter, who splutters and raves 

In the House, in the hall, in the park ; 
Your demagogues, socialists,—knaves, 

Who would bite even worse than they bark; 
Party hacks who think that the world 

May be ruled from their own petty stools— 
The red flag of anarchy soon being unfurled— 

All these are but mere April Fools. 


Your Statesmen, who swear and forswear, 
Who entrap and decoy and deceive ; 





Who hoodwink with promises fair 
And still laugh all the while in their sleeve : 
Who pose as the heads of the House, 
Though they know that the Irishman rules, 
And play with them all, asa cat with a mouse. 
ell, these are the true April Fools. 


Th npoenet dgtin: who looks 
or nove t a critique ; 
The Critic who peed ns Chat the books 
Ap a aT at ae 

e ywrights ys 

ould best suit the Lyceum or Toole’s, , 
And promise the through ;their aid, 
better days, 
Are certainly poor April Fools. 


The Artist who’s longing for May, 

With the pictures to see hung ; 
Who has his name, labelled R.A., 

If not yet on his cards, on his tongue ; 
The Actor who thinks that the Press 

Is controlled by a parcel of mules - 
Who know naught of Art, while the public 


know less, : 
Are both of them mere April Fools. 
All Tourists who trust that the trains 
Will arrive and up to time. 
And readers who their brains, 
And expect to find reason in rhyme. 
Those who think that we don’t rule the seas, 


And that Britons are simples and tools ike 
And bards who presume to write verses 


these, 
The Editor dubs April Fools. 
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“SET DOWN TWO, AND CARRY ONE.” (?) 











Anxious Parent, “IT’S MY ONLY CHANCE. CAN’T GET ACROSS SAFELY WITH BOTH OF ’EM.” 
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THE QUEEN INAUGURATING THE 
From the Drawing of that rare old Master Medical Hallbein, in Mr. Punch's possession. 








SAWBONES HALL. 
Hatt Portraits. 


SAVOY 








MOUNTED LONDON. 


Tue advantages of Battersea Park for Equestrians are obvious :— 


First.—One of the main approaches is by the Chelsea Embank- 
ment, where may heard and seen, at most hours of the day, 
eee of various sorts in motion, in which it is probable your 
horse will take a lively interest. 

Secondly.—The frequent arrivals and departures of the penny 
boats from the different os keep the eyes and ears of the Eques- 
trian, not to mention his hands and legs, well occupied. For 
distraction there is no exercise like riding ; and especially along the 
Chelsea part of the Embankment, which is much affected by drays, 
vans, waggons, going along at a good swingeing pace, with such a 
clanking and grinding noise, that anyone asleep within a hundred 
yards of them would be awoke with a shock that would render them 
sleepless for nights afterwards. As a rule it is only the driver who 
seems to be utterly indifferent to the noise. If calm repose in the 
midst of disturbance is any evidence of a good conscience, then 
most of these drivers of vans, waggons, drays, and suchlike monster 
vehicle, must be the most paradisiacal innocents that ever breathed 

eavily. 

Thirdly.—At certain hours the children from schools in the vicinity 
make things uncommonly lively for the Equestrian. 

Fourthly.—8o do the wharf-labourers about dinner-time. 
_ Fifthly.—Crossing the Suspension Bridge. This must be for 
Equestrians the first toward teaching an animal to compete with 
the Blondin Horse, in its marvellous feat of traversing the plank. 
Gently does it. The trick is only taught by kindness in the shape 
of sugar. N.B,—Take lots of sugar out riding with you in your 

kets. Thus provided, you may attempt the Suspension Bridge on 

orseback. 

Sizthly.—Your animal, if of an inquiring turn of mind, will 
examine—nay, it may even stop to examine—everything right and left 
with the utmost anxiety. The horse is a more or less intelligent 
animal, and very nervous about anything he can’t quite understand. 
He can’t understand most things. To impart this intelligence is an 
affair of time, kindness (sugar as before), and perseverance. A 
cross word and no cross bridge. So far the Equestrian en route for 
Battersea Park will find his time fully occupied. 

pyseer yy the Equestrian safely across the bridge, 
and comfortably ¢ the "busses which have a halting place on 
the Surrey-side, he will gratefully turn at once into the Park. Here 
he has the choice of two sides of the soft ride: one by the river, 
which offers, as its main attractions, the proximity of the steamers, 
the landing-stage, the barges and the boats: and the other to the 
left, presents an undulating surface between two banks, on the 
higher of which foot mgers can appear at various points with a 
startling suddenness that would do credit to a Zulu warrior in savage 
warfare, and where on both sides, close to the railings, the youths of 


Battersea, encouraged by considerable experience of the utter un- 
mn of any Sfficial interference with their amusements, play 


games, quarrel and fight, and only unite on the appear- 
ance of a mounted er when they will rush into the vide yell 
and shout, and then back themselves for Nursery-stakes along the 
side-path against the horse. 








The Park is overlooked by a whole system of railways. Trains are 
pgm various directions every five minutes, and if there should 
be a lull of more than this, a locomotive is sent swiftly along the line 
to inquire what is the matter. So that the Equestrian can never 
be dull: there is always something to enliven him, and to engage 
his horse’s attention. During the summer there is also cricket, and 
there are other games of a more or less quiet character. The return 
journey from Battersea Park, by a line of quiet streets, offers the 
varied attractions of organs, German bands, barrows, handtrucks, 
and rs’ carts until the main thoroughfare is reached, when, in 
all probability, the Equestrian will find the roadway taken up, and 
a traction-engine in full operation. 

Hyde Park, it is true, does not possess all these charms for the 
Equestrian, having simply one monotonous ride, Rotten Row, instead 
of some twenty bridle-paths, each capable of accommodating four 
abreast, traversing the Park, North, South, East, and West, with 
intersecti rides across Kensington Gardens under the trees. 
To this subject Mr. Punch will return, and in the meantime he 
thanks Sir Morning Post for seconding his motion with regard to 
Metropolitan improvements. 


*“ EHEU, FUGACES!” 

“Unfortunately the more or less fugitive colours are not only far the most 
numerous, but they are also the most brilliant and useful to the artist.” 
Mr. J. C. Robinson's Letter to “ The Times.” 

True, Sir! Our Tvrner takes a leading part 
In the triumphal march of English Art, 

But ’tis the source of unavailing dolours 

That it so oft should be with flying colours ! 











“AS COLD AS CHARITY.” 


Owe begins to understand the old phrase when one reads, in the 
Report of the Proceedings of the last Meeting of the Kensington 
Board of Guardians, of the aged paupers in the old women’s ward of 
that Workhouse sitting shivering, with open windows, at a tempera- 
ture of 43°, during the late severe weather. It is stated that 
“the a here was severe, and the coughing of those who had 
bronchial affections was something distressing.” We should think 
so. At least, to anyone not “‘ porochially” pachydermatous, Poor 
old souls! One shivers, in pathy, at the bare thought of them. 
What can be much crueller than to deprive blood-chilled old age of 
the only thing that makes the life of 7 ody tte: / endurable, a 
due measure of warmth? The picture of onchial old Bropys 
in that cold, comfortless ward, suggests some of the icy scenes in 
Dante’s Inferno. What were they being punished for? Could 
anything less heinous than helpless poverty rve such dreadful 
treatment? And yet there are some obstinate ancients of the Berry 
Hiapew sort who shrink from the tender mercies of the Union! 
Somebody—besides the old women—ought to be “warmed up” for 
this. 





Fr 


“« AwcHorED” is advertised as “ the most popular song of the day.” 
Then it ought to be further announced as ‘‘ Ancored, daily.” 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 
He. ‘‘Wuat a pretty Fan!” 


She. “Yas ; I HAD IT GIVEN TO ME WHEN I First Came Ovt !” 
He. ““ REALLY ! It 2 HAS WORN WELL!” 


SU PER- FINE ART IN BOND STREET. 
Tere couldn’t be a better foil to the manliness of the Millais Show’ at the 
Grosvenor, than the pseudo- val-O-quite-too-beautiful-namby-pamby-gilt- 
edged-and- gothic-c ~Church-service a? of the effeminate religious Art of 
Mr. Hotman Hownr. ILLAIS tried it, after a struggle, snapped the pre- 
ee fetters, and esca 
4. * The Awakened Conscience, ” has been lent by Sir THoMAS FArRBAIRN. 
How everyone must envy the happ y possessor of such a gem! It is so precious 
that, were it ours, we would hang in a cupboard at the top of the house. 
At night perhaps ‘it might be ne ept in in the hall, to frighten possible burglars. 
No. 6. a at oa shale Te ISABELLA i is ag he er must have 
it cut. me pie admire immense appy people 
7. “The Hireling Seka ;, this 


No. Everything in icture charming | in 
cunt the rural Stiggins and the hoy den. “ Mr. Horman fi 








unt,” says th 


Catalogue, “‘ painted t Picture in e of the sectarian vanities an vital 
negligences of the nation.” Did he? “hon how the nation has im improved i in con- 
sequence! “* The sheep are jumping a rivulet into the cornfield.” What is the 


moral of the fable? Does it ay or Fair Trade, or Free Trade, or 
is it prophetic, and is the Hireli epherd Mr. GLADSTONE and the girl HrsER- 
wiA, while the Liberal Flock are themselves i in different directions ? 

The two celebrated pictures Ne 12 and No. 26 we cannot away with,—which 
is lucky for the Exhibition, as they are of course the great attractions. How | F 
some former admirers must. disillusioned now! Ah ! Let us turn the 
corner, and see the Sketches of London by Mr. Hersert Manrswact, R.W.8. 

Let a _— eevee & to our Metropolis take Mr. MarsHALr’s views of Bird- 
cage W and Park Lane, and he would say, ‘* It’ s all very well to talk to me 
| of Spain and Italy for atmosphere and colour, but give me ‘_— 


hat delicious, but names London magine an 
” Yet we coon imagine are a visit thing 


sweeter than ‘‘ Lavender 
soon undeceive the too confiding nose. “ The wd Market” has a sweet rural 
sniff about it. “ Cherry Garden Pier,” “‘ The Sanctuary,” “‘ St. Martin’s-in- 
the- Fields,” all on view in Mr. MagsHatr’s Exhibition, and a welcome relief after 
half-an-hour with Hotman Hunt. 





** PaRLIaAMENTARY MippiEeMen.”’—All the Mediocrities. 


govt BE posed 
ex 

fade, to Y from the 

that the AY enh 

in portfolies, to exhi 

ihe Oi Ue, peseate Steen, 

ee ae ee r is a 

being examined.” lad ‘rom Mr. i ’s Letter 

to the “ Times.” 


The Water-Colour Purchaser sings— 
O Picrurg, for my delectation, 
~ 5 all aA. beauty last but for a day, 

process of evaporation, 


e upon thee, away ? 
ean an gon th y"Thy aonre meunteles 
Wnty lead gray tomo gently down 


fountains, 
TS leas cag bax Gone brown ? 
Will this sad thought pte nt Aven 
““*'T were better —_ ee but monochrome!” ? 


Or shall I, 
Thy colour-c ee estate, 
And aenty suffer thee, with resignation, 

my "cellar to remain ? 
And shall I there, when friends are with me dining, 
Beneath with them to that same cellar steal, 
A oe deat 

y points of beauty manage 

And shall we, as we mount that cellar- flight, 
Admit the game is really worth the light 


Ce cath I Sen Gy ott Saunt eabape Gas, 
vy tog in some snug portfolio laid, 

And es ee out that critics may approve 

Discreetly viewed in dim judicious 

Or see thee, curtained off, revealed obscurely 

To connoisseurs who look in one —— one, 

In chamber darkened, and cut off securel fi 

From any random entrance of the sun 
Shall I, in short, on thee set such a store, 
That thou become’ st a great artistic bore! 


No, no! J face the worst! Nor shade nor curtain 
Shall veil thee. What, if Ropnvson appals 
With tale of colour fickle and uncertain, 
Thine, while it lasts, shall deck my chamber walls, 
Shift blue to gray, thy | tints disa: pearing, 
> — change will,—to me thou’rt still the 


Dawe 2 dp, at least by this thought, bright and 


That I, aw OT shall yet 
So, picture, know, that bought for m 


oe 
Perish in it or not, thou lt see the Teh 





THE FRENCH GALLERY. 


As people of all countries meet in Paris, so do Painters 
ofa ver of nationalities assemble at the French Gallery 


intro- 
y the the other afternoon to MM. MEISSONIER, 
KavLBAacu machen, Vox Poa Conor, Isnazts, SEILER, 
Lozrrrz, Houmnere, Von PoscHINGER, 1, DARGELAS, 
BoKELMANN, and hed »_ at 
WALLIs’s mow pleas ents eat. This Gallery has 
advantage of not being too large, and its walls are not too 
crowded. You can see the pictures withou 
neck, or bringi 1 
For these considerations Mr. P. is truly ee as it 
enables him aero a to a ayy ally food At 
ge te subsequently suffering from Exhibition 
eadache, 
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A Pretty Girl’s So megs 
[The Rational Dress Refo: 
, make a great er of the 


BI Venus 


ha wa 


de’ Medici is twenty-six inches 
Twenty-Six nad ? Whata as! 
But Statues form no t. 
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argument 
Is simply waste of argument. 
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T 7HE_CROFTERS BILL HAS '75 FLING. 












SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, March 22.—New Members had new 
treat to-night. Often heard of GLapstone blazing forth in sudden 
wrath at unexpected times. Saw him at it to-night. Came out on 
Motion by Howarp Vixcent, to increase Capitation Grant to Volun- 
teers. One or two Members had spoken whilst PRemrer sat restless 
on Treasury Bench. Then he jumped up, and the astonished House 
found him in towering ion. In- 
crease of Capitation t meant 


tinued, glaring fixedly upon Grand 
Cross, Ee. happened to be within the 
focus of his eye, “all I can say is 
that the House may find a Minister 
who will carry out their orders for an 
increase of the taxation of the country, 
but the Minister will not one 
who is now addressing them.” 

A reference, familiar enough to Old 
Members, to his stay in the House 
being limited to ‘‘ days or months,” so 
excited Mr. Leicester, that he hur- 
ried] Fs oy off to Tele- 

ce. ** He’s going to resign,’ 
Fe aid “and my Siectiinents coal 
be the first to know it.” 

‘When he came back, GLapsTorE 
still thundering away, cheers and 
counter-cheers filling the astonished 
House. Harcourt presenting him- 
self in new character of mediator, so 
astonished House that it partly cooled 
down. Excitement in again 
as Division drew near. Rumours 
that the Government would be beaten. 
And so they would have been, but 
Joseph Leicester, M.P. = at es —" *y Farag en i 

' ILLES, ying the In e, 
led them to relief of beleaguered Ministry, and turned the fortunes 


of the day by a majori 21. Resolution rejected. 

ptm hy Fo Votes in Army Estimates. 

Tuesday.—Tone of House distinctly raised to-day. CHRISTOPHER 
Srxes took oath and seat, and New Members will have a model 





rib 











which it is to be hoped they will sedulously observe. CuRristoPHER 
get nage oe the ceremony of introduction with that simple and 
ignit t distinguis is every movement. Evi = = fearful 
that Sir Toomas May wanted to hands with him. He steadil 
stared at him for space of moment, nipping in the bud any suc 
inconvenient intention. Having signed the book, he stood at full 
arm’s-length of the SPEAKER, r ing the Right Hon. Gentleman 
with curious stare, as if he were going round a Museum, and 
now come to its most remarkable specimen. Srraxenr held out his 
hand. CHeristorHeERr stared at it with slightly accelerated interest, 
touched it with the tips of his 
ngers, then fared forth 
behind the Chair, not to be seen 
again to-night. Sufficient for one 
day was the introduction thereof. 
New Members watched scene with 
profoundest interest, nudging each 
other, and telling how this was 
the man who passed the Crab and 
Lobster Bill, and often had the 
Prince of Wares todinner. — 
CHRISTOPHER, suffering 
from accident, slightly limped in 
his passage up the House. tty 
to see Ancu, a little later, leaving 


ie oT 
it wi ra 
pest Session. ve all the 


New Members limping about the 
premises. That is a trick easil 
caught ; but CuristorHer is safe 
in the sole possession of the sub- 
limity of his who-the-doose-are- 
er stare. No one can imitate 
that, 

A steady night’s debate on 
Local Taxation. Level course 
interrupted by from Am- 
BROSE, in which he referred to 
his “ experi of some hun- 
dreds of years.” House roared with incredulous laughter. But, 


to me, very interesting incident. = to believe shall never really 
fathom ths peculiarities of the New Members. 

Business done.—-THonoLD Roorns’s Resolution on Local Taxation 
carried by 216 votes against 176. 

Wednesday.—Josern Griu1s is an altered man. Still -_~ 
around old familiar scene, but ’tis the ghost of his former self. Bits 





Christopher Sykes, M.P. 











| you of the times when we 











Business done.—Army Estimates. 
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yut of sight, under shadow of G His shrill ‘ Hear, hear!” 
no longer breaks in upon debate. He never now puts questions 
designed to connect Lord 1 Lieutenant with irregularities at the Bally- 
mahoolly Post Office, or with shortcomings alleged against the matron 
of the McKillykollie Work- 
house. His eyes have lost 
their lustre, his smile full 
two inches of its breadth. 

‘* Ien’t my Josern well ?” 
I asked him to-day, for we 
always have been on affec- 
tionate terms. 

‘Well enough in body, 
Tony,” he said, wearily; WA 
“but sick in the sowl. i 
they call this being in Par- 
liament, they may have it all 
to themselves. You mind 


used to move the Adjourn- 
ment at Question Time, and 
howl at the Chief Secretary ? 
How we used to keep a 

on going into Committee, till morning 
broke; how I used to’ery ‘* Hear, 
!” when GLApDsToNE spoke of 






hear ! 
nearness of his death, how we used 
to defy the Speaker, bully the Chair- 
man, and generally go agin the 
Government?’ All this over now. 
No questions worth putting. Cheer 
the Chief Secretary instead of howl- 
ing at him. Behave ~~ to 
Giapstong, bow to the SPEAKER, let 
Courtney live peacefully, and, worse 
than all,—vote with the Government. That’s what breaks my heart 


Joseph Arch, M.P. 





Tory. Could stand some of the other things ; but to rush in, as we did 
m Monday night, and save the Government from being defeated, is | 
more’n I can stand, though being in for it I lead the reserve column. | 
I’ve begged Parner to give us at least one night, but he won't. | 
‘ Wait,’ says he, ‘ till we’ve got what we want, and then you can | 
make up for lost time.’ That’s all very well, but I fear I won’t live | 
to see it. I’m sinking, Topy, sinking fast. Some day they ’ll come 
and fetch me to vote in a Division with the Government, and they ’ll 
find me dead.” 

A tear coursed slowly down Joserm’s comely cheek; his voice 
broken by a sob. I myself, y Silently wrung his 
hand, and we ; 

Business done.—Cornwall Sunday Closing Bill carried by large 
majority. 


Thursday.—Committee did not seem particularly anxious to hear 
GoLDsworTHY to-night, Drawing towards eee and, for six 
hours, speeches going forward on miscellaneous subjects connected 
with Army. Two hours ago got into t, and talked about 
withdrawal of troops—not, in itself, absolutely new. So, when the | 
General presented himself, uttered a peremptory ‘‘ Hem!” squared 
his fain and looked good for forty minutes, he was met with a 
yell that would have frightened an ordinary man. But General has 
smelt powder in Indi Abyssinia. He is now in the habit of 
dealing at the Army and Navy Stores, though, as he said when 
charged with this offence, he ‘‘ also deals with thirty-three other 
tradesmen.” Not the man to be put down by clamour in the House 
of Commons. If Committee wanted to shout, let them shout. He 
would wait. Broprick, touched by his situation, came to his assist- 
ance. Wanted to have BrapLaven named for shouting “ Divide |!” 

sRODRICK’s interruption si for renewed tumult. Broprick 
himself put down by Chairman, the General once more rose, standing 
dumbly in the breach, whilst the roar of “‘ Divide!” rose and fell 
around him. But he had something to say, and would say it, in 
apite of Radical rowdyism. In partial lull in uproar he was heard 
to shout,— 

‘* Some time ago I was in an omnibus——’ 

Why Committee should roar with laughter at this General didn’t 
know. But he had interested them, and amid comparative quiet 
went on to describe how soldier presented himself, and proposed to 
seat himself inside omnibus. ‘‘ You must on the top,” said Con- 
ductor. ‘Why must he go on the top,” General GoLtpsworTuy 
asked, ‘‘asan officer.” ‘* Because,” said the Conduetor——Here Chair- 
man interposed. Pointed out that the conduct of the omnibus Con- 
ductor was not before the Committee. Question was that sum of 
£866,500 be granted to Her Masesry to meet the charges for clothing 
establishments. Thus enco by Authority, Committee again set 
upon gallant General, who, vainly struggling, succumbed, and 
left untold what the Conductor said. 


, 


| the disease than with the doctor. 





Friday Night.—Gtapstowe back to-night after day’s absence, 
through illness. Liberals took opportunity of giving him rattling 
cheer. Hicxs-Bracn took o ore | to question him about pro- 
cedure on aa pony. Could he the House in what form the 
~ year wr made ? ae certainly,” 4 GLADSTONE, in 
the rness of the moment sli misquoting. was any- 
thi ein the world that could p may pleasure, it would be to tall 
the House everything he knew about proposed Bills. House settled 
itself eagerly to listen, but didn’t get very much. PReEmrER’s ~ 
ness to be communicative began and ended with emphatic ‘‘ Most 
certainly.” All else he could add was, that on the 8th April he 
would make a statement, which was what Harcourt had assured 
the House last night. Still the Premrer’s manner was so 
his readiness to cal so emphatic, that House felt satisfied, and di 
not discover for five minutes, when ores of prolongi 
inquisition was gone, that the Grand Old Mystifier had told then 
nothing more than they already knew. 

House p’ to discuss Greenwich Hospital Funds. 
along till Eight o’Clock. Josern GrLuis, vw about in the rest- 
less manner that has come over him of late, looked in now and then, 
but always tore himself away. Had promised to behave himself, 
and would try. Eight o’Clock. Thirteen Members present, each 
with pk, mole, ~¢ = were aot twenty ae te 
premises. JosEPH loo on with wistful, eyes. Ww 
not matter once—just once—and those thirteen. fellows would be so 
mad. In hollow voice, scarcely recognised, he moved a Count. Not 
forty Members answered the summ»ns, or first time in its 
history, the Parliament of 1886 was Counted Out. As for Jory B., 
he hailed a homeward-bound bus with lighter heart. It was not 
much. But it was something. 

Business done.—House Counted Out. 








ANOTHER WILD SUGGESTION. 


THE Commissioners of Sewers, determined, apparently, not to be 
outdone in absurdity by the Court of Common Cou discussed 
and actually carried a Resolution at their last , instructing 
their Streets Committee, who are about advertising for Tenders for 

aving some of the City streets with Asphalte, to inquire why 

‘nglish Labourers cannot be employed rather than Italians, who are 
usually engaged upon this rather delicate and somewhat difficult 
operation. e number thus employed in the City is so small, 
that the resolution was probably intended as a sarcasm upon the 
attempt previously e to induce the —— to resolve that 
none but British iron should be used in construction of the 
Tower Bridge. But the Commissioners, taking the ironical resolu- 
tion au sérieux, actually passed it, despite the threatened additio 
by a witty Commissioner, that none but English Grinders be allow 
to torture the Public by playing Italian organs! i 

As a proof of how contagious is the enunciation of a bad principle, 

we may allude to the fact that, within a few days of the notice of 
Motion being given in the Court of Common as to the use 
of none but British iron in the Tower Bridge, the Municipality of 
Paris brought —— Budget, including the expenditure of twenty- 
five millions of es on improvements in their beau city ; and 
this was agreed to, but with this novel addition, that all the various 
materials used, and all the labour employed, should be solely and 
exclusively French ! 








Snap! 


Tae latest amusement of the pooh-pooh school of paragraph 
writers is to sneer at M. Pasrevr and his efforts to safeguard 
humanity against a horrible disease, Perhaps the graphic gentle- 
men a little overdo the dreadful details in their daily of the 

r of M. Pasrevnr’s patients. But that is not M. Pasrevn’s 
Poult, and all sensible and kindly people must wish him success in 
his enterprise. Perhaps the snapping cynics, who are a little apt to 
run rabid themselves sometimes, sympathise more with the dogs and 
A fellow feeling makes them 
wondrous—savage. 





A New Dancer.—To the Editor.—Sir, 1 read the other day in 
the Daily News of a proposed “ Irish Exodus.” When I first heard 
of the Revised Version I dreaded something of this sort. What 
next? Is there to be an Irish Genesis, a Seoteh _ Deuteronomy, 4 
Welsh Leviticus? When will it stop ?—I remain, indignantly, 

A Sounp Enciiso CouRcH-AND-STATEMAN. 





TueaTRicaL Management is supposed to be of all s tions about 
the riskiest. Even our most prosperous and Manager and 


Actor is always drawing lots. 





G@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS, should be kept by the Senders. 
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Spétcialité Coatings, Saxonys and Cheviot Cloths, for Morning and 


Spécialité Suitings, from Three Guineas, in the new Spring Ladies’ Cloaks and Ulsters, in Showerproof materials, for Trays), 
patterns. | ling wear. 

Trouserings in extensive ranges and most récherché designs. Ladies’ Habits, for Park and Country wear.—Messrs, NIOOLL beg to 

Overcoats, Wing Cloaks, &c., for all seasons and climates, always | draw attention to their Patent Safety Skirt and Foot-Strap. 


tock, Ladies’ Spring Jackets in the new shapes, and finely braided, 
PATTERNS OF MATERIALS, ILLUSTRATIONS, AND SELF-MEASUREMENT FORMS FORWARDED ON APPLICATION, 


LONDON : 
114, 116, 118, 120, REGENT STREET, W. ; ishiehiain on test MosLEY STREET ; 
22, CORNHILL, E.C. LIVERPOOL—80, BouD STREET ; 
PARIS: 29 and 31, RUE TRONCHET. BIRMINGHAM—39, New STREET. 
NOVELTIES FOR THE SPRING SEASON NOW ON VIEW. 
GENTLEMEN. : LADIES. 


Ladies’ Spring Costumes in entirely new and original designs, 
Frock Coate, of the finest manufactare, | Costumes from 4) Guineas, in a special range of Cloth-Serges, in all colours, 














QOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 1885. | A LUCKY INVESTMENT. 
TADDY & CO., LONDON. For two years Mr. Wm. Buchanan, of Kirkdale, Liverpool, one of the oldest 
engineers in the Cunard Steamship Company’s service, was prostrated with 
terrible pains in his head, caused by rheumatism or neuralgia, His agony was 
so dreadful that he had sometimes to be held down in bed by twomen. His 
family and physicians gave him up, and his house was pointed out as that of a 
man at death's door. In this extremity, St. Jacobs Oil, a bottle of which costs 
but 2s, 6d., was applied to his head. It saved his life. His pains left as if by 
magic. He was cured, and has resumed work—well and hearty. 


LUCKY INVESTMENT. 

Mrs. Mary Ann Halls, of Wardley, Uppingham, Rutland County, was crippled 
with rheumatism, She suffered agony over eighteen years. Her feet and hands 
were deformed. She was crippled and helpless. She could not walk. Her 
doctor said she was incurable. She had vainly tried different remedies, One 
bottle of St. Jacobs Oil removed all pain and swelling. It brought her hands and 
feet back to their natural shape. It cured her as if by magic. 


LUCKY INVESTMENT. 

George Lester, Marriages Square, Chelmsford, England, ws:. for twelve months 
disabled and completely crippled with a painful affliction of his ankles, Skilful 
physicians did him no good. London Hospitals declared him incurable. He 
endured the most agonizing sufferings. When almost in despair he used St. 
Jacobs Oil, which cured him. His recovery is pronounced almost miraculous. 
If you doubt this, write to him. 


‘ A LUCKY INVESTMENT. 
F than five } Mr. Henry Coates, 11, Cheath: Place, Adelaid 
You S HouL.D TRY Th El R mane didoncaa, wee a poe Ae caeneuniieen in its mn = man 


. 2. Not only was he unable to work, but often confined to his bed. His feet and 
MYRTLE GROVE, ankles were terribly swollen, and two crutches would hardly support him, 
‘Twelve hours after applying St. Jacobs Oil he found relief. He continued its use, 


and was soon well. Now he can not only walk without a stick, but can run, and 
works every day. This great remedy costs only 2s. 6d. a bottle. 


A LUCKY INVESTMENT. 

For two years Mr. Henry Ricketts, Trym Cottages, Westbury, Gloucestershire, 
was a great sufferer from rheumatism. His attacks grow so violent that he went 
to the Bath Hospital to have the benefit of the mineral waters. In five weeks he 
left even worse, and his case was pronounced incurable. Then he invested 2s. 6d. 
in a bottle of St. Jacobs Oil. One application relieved him of pain ; his health is 
now restored, and the disease has never returned. 


A LUCKY INVESTMENT. 











LIC a T N | N C WwW 7 | Tl N C All who have used St. Jacobs Oil say that they indeed made lucky investment. 
| This wonderful remedy removes bodily pain and acts like magic. When every- 
M U LTl PLIER thing else has failed it cures. It is the only absolute cure for rheumatism, 
i s neuralgia, gout, toothache, headache, burns, scalds, and bruises. It is sold by 
| Titheowanhic Chemists and Druggists throughout the United Kingdom at 2s. 6d. per bottle. 
| us ” Bel MET ey ee ee By post, 2s.9¢. Directions in eleven languages. Each bottle of the genuine 

o Lists, Plans, Drawings, Menus, &c. bears on the wrapper the facsimile signature of the proprietors, The Charles A. 
CAN BE WORKED BY EV ney Vogeler Company, of Baltimore, U.S.A., and has their name blown in the glass 
cans aalinaes 2a eee eee of the bottle. Great Britain Branch : 45, Farringdon Road, London. 





7 by 10, 50s.; 10 by 15, 70s.; 15 by 20, 90s. 
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NO MORE BAGGY KNEES! CHURCH ROW, LIMEHOUSE, LONDON, 
THE UNITED SERVICE 


TROUSERS STRETCHER 


SIMPLEST AND MOST EFFECTIVE. 
By Post from TET & Co., BIRMINGHAM. 9 
Better Qualities, Ss. 6d. and 6s. 64 ¥ 











High-Speed Launch and Yatch Builders; Stern-Wheelers and 
Tugs; Iron and Brass Founders, Engineers, Smiths, 
Boiler Makers. 


MAKERS OF REDPATH’S MAIN AND WINDMILL PUMPS, 
Jauman’s Stezumve Arrazatcs, Stzam Horsts awp Worcurs, Cass Wrrcuzs, Tarxs, 
Carstans, Hawet Pires, axp Vewrmarors. Ratoust Wurptasszs yor Yacurs. 
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ROSES 


Well rooted, many shooted 
bet per 4 per dos., 60s, and of the bast 
10s. per 106. and andar woe 





THAN HALF COST for immediate cash. 
may be obtained and the 
ion is on view at Mr. 








THE ROYAL SAFETY Pi 


HONCORBOSIVD. Kecommended for 















Prom all Dra and Haberdashers. 
Post Pree, 1d’; Bample Gard, 124. ; 
Sole Maker, 


62, Caroline 
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PLIRLISHWHE Dp EVERY BSBATURDAY. 





